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“Abrhbel,” sh uted | superintend-
Bt of the Clayends e For Or-
hang Yin Bis "_;v‘.'_f,i Bl tone, “you
ke, these five chlld idown to Mr.
| 9rloﬁ Austh " \;” man with
Bhe griy coat— B vou, the dull
perl car! Qu FiWe shan't get
irted till noo te."
Annabel mardh d uintet of ex-
{ted flag carrying ohlllgh and pushed
e ahead of f"‘f’" il the big dull
Preen touring car,  F )
“Is this Mr. Austin’ “gar?" she In-
ired, restrainiug B8 wriggling chll-
ten who, Just e atnetl to spring
rough the opon Goar
j’l‘he young nmw ." vho
fhg with one’ hand ox
r heel sat up 4t AHAKLGR as Annabel's
fharming volce reschad | s ear. Every
fone, trom ths JeEltabls, overworked
superintendeng to ull witted help-
Lk In the lalmde pd  Annabel's

Woice, and 1t wi hnarkable that
chap In the

qls good lookh !
\ring goggles

Bay coat o«
wonld think 1§ the f music he had
or heard, HE
L ik and swangthe
g and then extende
[ the slender giel
|4 Ist suit of ®
minded him el
b Whoh '_ ,’" L 1 {
¢ first motoring Acelden t.
“Gee, but ' ker! But her
alr w":ﬂtl Jook' gypsy's when
we get to golng
That was Yhgi
1‘9 himself.
a8 1A
Ii«Are you
1) give thes
i fe, but If ¥
¥ best takie 'l
1's vell.”
de whippé
from &
% A guest
£y last. It |

3
fad been loung-
‘the steering

glifidren into the
helping hand

Br simple shirt
imbray, which

p¥pung man sald
gid to Annabel

}l“! fast? I'd like

run of thelr
ito do that you
‘hat and tle on

oy

ay automobile
amper.

p car night be-

, new. Perhaps

would not mir ,‘,’

.ot ‘at Ml MEFpted Annabel,

oy " [ stantly declded

Hee, ‘Deftly she tucked

“Sr her chin In a bpwitching bow
leaning back In the ‘big car, smiled
: iy at her young charges.

v e young man watched the smlile
r #om behind his goggles, and when the
_ wuperintendent of the asylum hurried

yo to make sure that these, the last
F\:‘ his big family, were properly cared
b |+ the young man falrly beamed on

vie orphanage official,
1« “Going to have a fine run, I lmag-
L'!:c-." he said, with a most Interested
“setion. The superintendent glanced

{ k In some surprise. This annual
Yip to Van Orden Beach, given by the

L% automobile club for the orphans,

' not without Its thorns for the su-
‘Intendent. Most of the owners of
chines sent their chauffeurs, who
lﬂwr acted bored and disugreeable or
€sed the children or flirted with th
png women attendants, At the gen-
}» greeting In the quiet, cultured volce
se guperintendent felt almost grate-
ful,
L. “1 hogle It will be a good run and a
peasant day. I'm sure it Is very kind
wf you club members to take a per
sonal Interest in the children."

Thé young man started to say some-
thing in reply, ‘but the superintendent
id to answer a call farther down
“the Ime. The young man turned on

he power, with certain grim IMnes
[ around his mouth, though be-
1ind the goggles his eyes twinkled.
| Away went the long, flashing line of
»q‘ ¢ " polored automobiles and their
afirden of shouting, hurrahing chil-
fren in pink and white and blue and
pvhite checked gingham.

Annabel was so grateful that she
_gradliated to stripes. There had

1 & thme syhen to her pluk or blue
M).‘cks were almost synonymous with
] % stripes; but, after all, she had
& ‘things might have been much

¢ . her. .. a4
4 %a ‘ﬁl;chﬂdren tum
‘ y cars and made wild rushes

.

to the side- |

Hdeft fingered |
pe of him after |

[ trip thrqugh the oid mill nd-Wea |

there wdre bags of peanuts to feed the
munkny&. a forlorn group In a more |
forlorn eage. Each kiddle had a ride
in the donkey carts, too, and 2 sack of
salt water taffy. At noon lunch was
served to the orphans by a caterer
provided by the club, and after the
children were seated Annabel found
the watchful Mr, Austin at her elbow.
“Won't you come over to the Ocel-
dental with me? I think you'll find
the cooking rather better than this.”
Aunabel walked away with him as
in # dagze, The Oceidental! YVi#hy, that
wins where Mrs, Ashton, one of the

tichest patrons of the home, always
spent her summers. It must be a very
smart place. And what If she, the
humble assistant governess from the
home, ghould meet its rich patron face
to face? Well, she would take the
chance, And soon she forgot her fear
fn Hstening to the order for lunch, He
geemed to know Just the things she

had always wanted to taste,.  And how ‘
polite the walters were! Annabel
tonched her halr anxlously as the |
many young women with carvefully

marceled colffures pussed her table,

lttle dreaming, she, how they envied

her the saucy tendrills of halr around

her piguant face,

Mr., Austin's gray car was the last to |
leave the beach that night, and the |
shadows were falllng over the big city |
when It drew up hefore the orphanage. |
The tired superintendent came hnrry-'
Ing forward,

“T was afrald something happened.
The others got In an hour ago.” ‘

“Just a little trouble with the spark-
er, and I was afrald to push the ma-
chine, but the kiddles all fell asleep
and are finely rested.’

“Good night, good night! Thanks!"
ghouted the children ks they reluctant- |
Iy left the car, Mr. Austin stood hat |
in hand. ‘

“Aren't you golng to say good night, |
too, Misg Annabel?' he asked and held |
out his hand cordially. 8he never
knew whether her fingers touched his
or not, She only heard him say, “May
1 see you agaln some tlme?' and then
ghe shook her hend and turned swiftly
toward the orphanage door.

She understood now! He had mis
taken her for one of the lady patron-
esses or n settlement worker, He did
not dream that all her childhood had
been spent as one of tlese very or-
phans and that she had been retained
on small pay as a governess,

She had read In books &bout girls
who had suddenly met t tieth cen-
tury Prince Charmings, afy she had
thought how wonderful s in ex-
perience must be, but to It was
anything but wonderful. Shs was sor-
ry she had not told him the {ruth. She
wau sorry—no, she was not sérry about |
the lunch nor the long, searching |
glances she had encountered across the
table nor the sweet, slow trip home,
with the sleeping children plled Into
the big seats behind them. But she
must never, never see him again!

The orphans from the Clarendon
Home were enjoying thelr second and |
last biz plenie of the season, this thme
at the city park. They had had a May
queen, though It was August, duly
crowning her and showering her with
small attentions, They had much fce
cream and lemonade, and now the long
aftornoon was drawing to a drowsy
finish. Annabel had helped to clean n
the lunch tables, had settled ha't’ n
dozen childish disputes and wais beglu.
ning tH feel a bit flushed and tired
when #round the curve of the graveled
road flashed a big, dull green car con-
talning a single figure clad in a long
gray coat, The car stopped; the figure
leaned forward, then sprang to the
ground!,

“1 jrst saw It—about the pienle—in
the afiernoon papers. I’lease come for
a little run. You look as If you had
been y-orking too hard.”

Anngbel's lips set In firm lines, Bho
answered quickly:

“Yes: you ses I must work for my
living. [ am one of the helpers at the
home, and I was an orphan there once.
Maybe you thought"—

oI krew—at the beach, But that lsn't
what 1 came to tell you. Please come.”

Mechanically she stepped into the
car an | sat-«down beside him. Then he
knew all the time!

The car moved off slowly. The su-
perintendent rosé - from the bench
where he had been resting for the first
fime since early morning and, shading
‘his eyes with his band, wa tched it out
“of sight. Then he smiled oddly and sat

'in the car had something to

' he drew his breath sharply

dent, but I told him the truth
e | asked Jou to ride with me
. thought 1 was Mr. Austio,
“his chauffenr and have

of the time the I g to do.
no disgrace to pe a cha , bu
1 did mot tell you the f
ant to make ugd_,a:ma’
& ehaul e !
ing nto |

B
% LI [
o,

1 eb f il car while he is (n Burops. |

Light came to the young man,

“Well, I'm glad--that you are glad,”
he sald siniplys *May 1 bring my
mother to call on you some evening?"’

“At the orplianage?' she asked fal-
terlngly. ; ‘

“At the orphanage,” he answered
firmly, “Why, of course. I told her all
about you after that day at the beach!"

The hand that wag not on the steer-
ing wheel closed firmly over hers, and |

Aunabel saw the woods and the lake | ®
through a wonderful mist that was %

half tears, half golden sunshine,
Colors and the Mind.

There are good and evil effects even
in colors, not only In the Inartistic ar-
rangement of them to the tralned eye
of an artist, but In plain everyday red
and blue and green, to say nothing of |
others. According to Medleal Talk |
For the Home, If a person were con-|
finod In & room with purple walls,
with no color but purple around him. |
by the end of a month he would be @
raving madman, Scarlet has even
worse eiYects, Blue I8 very depress-|
Ing: hence “the blues.” Green I8 quite
goothing, and yellow also has good ef |
fects on the vision and spirits of most |
people.

A Mistaken Diagnosis,

A Cincinnati doctor who thinks that
all the ills of the human race can be
traced to the drinking of coffee and
tea entered a restaurant recently and
gsented himself opposite an ‘Irishman
who was busying himself trying to dis-
pose of n steaming cup of coffee,

“How often do you use coffee?”
queried the doctor.

“] drink it morning, noon and night,
sir.”

“Don't you experience a slight dizzl

| ness of the brain on retiring at night?"’

“Indeed 1 do, sir, very frequently.”

“You have a sharp pain through the
temples and in and around the eyes?’

“Right you are” rveplled the Irish-
man.

“You are possessed with a drowsi-
ness when yon awake in the morning,
and vour head often aches and feels
very heavy?'

“Right again,” apswered the Irish
man, still «ipping his coffec

“Well. then, exelaimed the doctor,
gitting erect in his chair, “aren’t you
now convineed that the coffee s the
cause?

“1s that so?" sald the Irishman in as-
tonishment. “Faith. | always thought
1t was the whisky!" ~What to Eat.

A Wasp's Mistake.

1t 1s generally supposed that Instinct
uperringly teaches birds and Insects
the best way I which to build their
homes or nests and also to provide for
thelr offspring. . The following Incl
dent wlill show that instinet is not al
ways Infallible:

A naturalist placed three small emp-
ty vials In an open box ou A shelf In
an upright position in close contact,
and they were uncorked, A short thime
afterward it was a matter of surprise
to find that these had been appropri.
ated by a female mud wasp. $hd“had
placed a goodly number of spiders n
the center vial, doubtless Intended to
gorve as food for her future brood,
then proceeded to deposit ber eggs In
those on elther,side, She next closed
tightly thesmouths of all the recepta-
cles witia hard lime cement. Hayving
finished her work, she then doubtless
went on her way, satisfied all had been
done for her offspring that a thought-
tv1 mother conld do. But just think
of the sensations of those little wasps
when they come into existence, for,
while starving In their sealed cages,
they can plainly see through the fm-
penetrable glass walls the bountiful
gupply of food which was provided for
their nse.

Facetious Testators.

wWill making often affords a man an
anrivaled opportunity of paying off
old scores and speaking his mind with.
out any fear of unpleasant conse-
quences to himself,

The great Duke of Marlborough evi-
dently could not resist the temptation
of a farewell slap at his duchess when
e left her “£10,000 wherewith to spoil
Blenheim in her own way and £15,000
to keep clean and go to law with.”

There 1s also a distinct note of spite-
fulness In this extract from the tes-
tament of a Mr. Kerr who, after de-
claring that he would probably bave
left his widow £10,000 if she had al-
lowed him to read his evening paper
in peace, adds: “But you must remem-

\ my dear, that whenever 1 com-
. reading you started playing
ing. You must therefore take

wences. I leave you £1,000."

' Audubon’s Honeymoen,
u married Locy Bakewell,
daughter of au Englishwan.. The fa-
of the girl regarded the naturalist
ical and induced him to en-
merclal house in New York
. James soon proved that he
tude for trade. He busied
rimsalf with collecting specimens and
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Another year has passed and gone. It is

now time to write it 1908, During the
next twelve months you will need many
things which we sell.  We want.you to

come and see us when you need Harness,
Saddles, Shoes, Jewelry, Clothing, Buggies
China, Fte. We will make it mutually

profitable

Our already large selection of Post
Card Views of Arcadia and vicinity
been increased by an

This makes

has recently
even dozen new views.
our stock the largest and most com-

plete in South Florida. Call and sce

F. MORQUS

ARCADIA

A stitch in Time saves nine.
Save many a sick spell
iving the child

LLARD'S
HOREHOUND SYRUP

EVERY MOTHER

ghould keep supplied with Ballard’s Horehound Syrup, if she |
wishes to save her children from serious sick epells. It con=-
tains absolutely nothing injurious, does not constipate. Good
for children as well as aduits.

A cough often leads to consumption argl should be checked
immediately.

.
ssity.
“T have used

A Household N

J. C. Smith, Houston, Texas, writes
Ballard's Horehound Syrup in my fam

few years, and find it far superior to a other cough
medicine we have tried. Every housel §id should %o
supplied with this worthy’remedy." »

The Delight of Childre:
URES COUGHS, COLDS, WHOOPING

COUGH, SORE THROAT, BRONCHI~
TIS AND ALL LUNG TROUBLES.

PRICE 25¢, 50c, and $1.00
AVOID ALL SUBSTITUTES.

Ballard Snow Liniment Co.

500-502 North Second Street,
ST. LOUIS, MO.,

Sold and Recommended

€

Dr. Ed. Greene, Druni?t.

w take care of dtsell; His|
iegal  complaint i
n on aecount of the dis- |,




